The Hijlcr'i if 
Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedcj^ 

And hid his crifpe-headin the hollow banice. 

Blond llained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiuefo many, and all willingly, 
Thcnlctnothimbeflanderedwith reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him Percy, thou doft bcly him. 

He neuer did cncounterwith Glendower, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemy. . ; 

Art thou not a£ham’d,b, firra,henccforth ,, J , , 

Let me not heare you fpeake Or Mortimer j . r 

Sendmeyour prjfoners with the Tpecdicftmcancs^ ; 

OryoiilhaUhearejinfuchakmdcfromme, ; 

As will difplcafc you,My Lord Northumberland, " . 

We licence your departure with your ;i[pnhe, • ‘ ;• ; 

Send vs your p rifoners,or.you y^'ill hcarcofit, ' 
Andifthediuellcome and roare for them, 

Ijwill not fend themtl will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazardofmy head. 

Nor, What'drunke with cholerjftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vnclc. Enter Wer, 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,aridlct my foulc, 

■Wammercy,if Ido nptipyne with him: 

Yea,on his par t, lie e’mgtyv all thefe Yaincs. 
Andlheadn»ydcarebloud,drop.bydropinthedufi; 

But I will lilt the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in theayre as this vnthankfuli king. 

As this ingrateand cankred Bullingbrooke. ^ 

Nor, Brother the King hath i^ade yourNcphcw mad. 
fTar, Who ftrooke this heate vp after I w:as gone? 

Hat.’Hc willforfooth haue all my prifbners. 

And when I vrg’ d the ranfome once agaihe 
Q£ tny vines brother, th^ his checkc lookt pale. 

And 


Bettrj the fourth. 

And on my face he turnd an eyeofdcath,^ 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer • 
tVor. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 
By Richard that dead is , thencxtofbloud# 

Horih, He was,I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

( Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 
Vpon his Irilh expeditionj 
From whence he intercepted, did rcturnc 
Jo be depos’d, and Ihorfly murdered. 

fFor, And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liuc fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken oflf. 

Hot. But fofti pray you,did King Richard then 
Proclaimc my brother Mortimer ^ 

Hei re to t he cro wnc 5 

Hedid,my fclfe did heare it. 

Hot, Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wilht him on the barren mountaincs Rarue, 

But {hall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of thisforgetfull man^ 

And for bis fake weare the detcRcdblot 
Ofmurtherous fubornationMhallitbe 
That you a world ®f cur fes vndergo. 

Being the agentcs.or bade fecond meanes. 

The cordcsjthc ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me, ihatl defeend fo low, 

To Ihew the line and thepredicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King « ■ 

Shall it for fliame be fpoken in thefe day cs, ^ r 

Orliilvpcroniclesin time to come, . j 

Thatmenofyournabilityandpowcr' 

Did gage them bo th in an vntu ft-behal fe, 

(As both of you God pardon itihaue don) 

To putdowncRichard that fwtctloucly Rofe, 

And Plantthis thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke.^ 

And lhall itin more fhamebe further Ipokeiv, 

That you arcfool’djdifcardcd, and fhooke ofF 
By him, tor whom thefe ihames ye vaderwwu? 
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